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PREFACE 


Tue Series. The Foresman Books of Songs will find a place wherever 
music teaching aspires to acquaint its disciples with the finer things of song 
in their original simplicity and grandeur. Regardless of what the adopted 
“basal” music course may be, these collections have a definite function, for 
in them the great musical heritage of the world is represented by songs 
which should be a part of the life and cultural background of all people. 
There is in them, moreover, a substantial underlying pedagogical motif and 
they are carefully graded musically. 


Materia. The material in the Books of Songs has been chosen from 
two main sources—the work of the classical composers and the folk songs 
of all nations. The aim has been to assemble a group of songs which have 
stood the test of time, which mirror the characteristics and musical con- 
tributions of many national cultures, and which are universal in appeal. 
To these have been added a number of songs by contemporary composers, 
which give the books a modern tone and serve as a connecting link with 
the child’s out-of-school musical experience. 


ARRANGEMENT. The progression represented in the arrangement of 
this material is on a basis of feeling subtlety. In the early songs, the formal 
and structural element of various phases of repetition is used for a double 
reason: first, because such songs are easy to learn and quickly assume 
permanence in memory; second, because the germ theme in them, as found 
in the first phrase or motive, is obvious, and may easily be made the real 
basis in studying the song. As the work progresses, the same principle 
of repetition and theme dominance continues, with an increasing variety 
and complexity in the structure of the songs. 


j 


Worp Content. In adapting words to the songs of this collection, 
three ideals have been kept in mind—fist, that the words must accurately 
reproduce the feeling of the melody; second, that, in the case of folksongs 
and of songs from the classics, the reproduction of the authentic words 
must be as accurate as the purpose of the collection permits; and third, 
that the words must be within the comprehension of children and must 
give them genuine pleasure. With this last end in view, verse of a wide 
range of subject matter has been included—the world out-of-doors, games 
and play, the realm of fancy and make-believe, reverence and piety, 
patriotism. There are, too, songs for the occasions of the school year— 
Hallowe’en, Thanksgiving Day, Arbor Day, and the other red-letter days 
of the calendar. To furnish the teacher with suggestions for making use 
of this wealth of material, a topical index has been supplied. This index 
lists the songs for easy reference, such songs being included under each 
heading as seem most likely to be useful. 


ACKNOWLEDGMENTS. The author wishes to express his grateful appre- 
ciation of the assistance rendered by the many persons whose services 
have been enlisted in various phases of the work, and in criticism and sug- 
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of Music in the Public Schools of Ithaca, New York; to Mr. Robert A. 
Coan; and to Mr. Mayhew L. Lake, who has written many of the harmon- 


izations and accompaniments and whose musical judgments have been of 
the greatest value. 


“The Sandman,” by Arthur Edward Johnstone, is used by permission 


of Carl Fischer, Inc., owners of the copyright, to whom acknowledgment 
of their courtesy is oe made. 


Second Book of Songs 


TELL ME 
Cecil Cowdrey Bohemian Song 


In moderate time 


1. Tell me where sum- mer __ goes. 
2. Tell me where win - ter goes 


Where blooms her love - fy rose? 
Wear - ing his crown of — snows. 


Gone is all trace of her; 
Green laugh - ing hill and _piain, 


Pass. earth “no place for her? 
Say, will he come a - gain? 


f the wind that blows! 
Ask of the wind that blows!’ 


§ AND SNOWFLAKES 


RAINDROP 


Harvey Worthington Loomis 


Bohemian Folk Tune 


Softly and rather fast 


1. Danc-ing go the 


crys-tal drops of 


2. Danc-ing come the fleec- y flakes of 
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Glid - ing when they strike a-gainst the 


Kiss - ing with-ered blades of grass be 
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Whitl-ing where the breez-es Plow. eae 1 
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Melt-ing 


Danc-ing out of heav-en in a 
Drift-ing at the touch of Win-ter’s 


Chil-dren of a pret-ty sum-mer 
Sleep-ing on the bos-om of the 


SLUMBER TIME 


Portuguese Folk Tune 


1. Go tosleep,my ba - by, There’sthe eve-ning _ star; 
2. Go tosleep,my ba - by, There’stheris - ing moon; 
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It was light-ed by the an-gels Who watch froma - far. 
She will fill thefieldand for- est With light ver-y soon, 


GRANDMOTHER'S MINUET 


Edward Gneg 


Hugh Beach 


Danced in can - dle 
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For, you see, they 
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HYMN OF PRAISE 


Ludwig van Beethoven 


1. The sun shines in 


Moderato 
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ceans aresound - ing His praise, 


up your voic-es, ye chil - dren of men, 
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Or 


bil -lows of 


2. The 
3. Then lift 


as they fly; 
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PRAISE -THE: LORD 


W. A. Mozart ~ 


heav - ens! 


the 


in 
snow and 


Moderato 


Psalm 148 


b] 


hail 


an 


His 


all 


light ! 


all ye. ,stats -* of 
the 


name 


Praise Him, 


Lord! 


of 


Praise the 


BH IN THE WOODS 


Adapted from the Russian Russian Folk Song 


In moderate time 


1.What’s the use of plant-ing gar - dens to - day? 
2. I'd be off to roamthe fields if I could, 
3. In the for-eststands an oak, old and gray; 
4. Soon I'll fol-low past the pines, trimand _ tall, 
5. In the for-est they are wait - ing for me, 
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What's the use of all this dull work,I say? 
With the lit - tlestreamthat sings in the wood. 
There my com-rades all are  danc- ing to - day. 
There my friends will cry “Hal - loo” when 1 call. 

Hand in hand we'llsing and danceroundthe tree. 


say? 
in the wood. 


are danc - ing to - day. 
call 
tree. 


this dull work, I 


Hand in hand we'llsing and danceroundthe 


There my friends will cry “Hal-loo” when I 
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There my com-rades all 


What’sthe use 


FAVORITE COLORS. 


Harvey Worthington Loomis 
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1. What do you love that’s red? The silk - y 
2. What do you love that’s blue? The sky a- 
3. What do you love that’s green? The leaves of 
4. What do you love that’s gray? The rocks and 
5. What do you love that’s white? The snow that 
6. What do you love that’s gold? The sun that 
Pp 


pop - py, bright as aflame, The tu - lip’s flow’r that’s 
bove,when weath-er is clear,And ba - by’s eyes, with 
trees, the lawnwhereweplay And dance on ev - ry 
bowl - ders, hid - den in ferns,The smoke from fire wher- 
driftswhen win-ter is here,The pearls that moth - er 
shines all day in the blue,And dais - ies’ eyes, and 
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The 
The 


And oh! 
And _ oh! 
And _ oh! 


oh! 
oh! 
oh! 


tear, And 


First of the May, And 
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WHO HAS SEEN MY LITTLE MAIDEN? 
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Moravian Folk Song 


Cecil Cowdrey 


Who has seen 


=e ket 
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laugh-ing maid - en, 
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A PRAYER 


18 


Peter Ritter 


Moderato 


THE FAIRY RING ay 


Not too fast French Popular Song 


1. When the moon is bright and the night is still, 
2. “All the night they dance toa meas-ure gay, 


That’s.the time to ateh by the Fair - y Hill; 
Till the cocks all crow at the break of day; 


Clad in their robes of the for - est green, 
Then they go back tothe Fair - y Hill 


Out come the elves and their state - ly Queen ; 
Leav - ing their ring on the green-sward still ; 


Where the fair-y ring onthegrass is bright, 
There - the grass is decked with a_bright-er green, 


_ They will dance and sing all the live-long night. 
Where the nim-ble_ feet of the elves have been. e, 


20 THE GARDEN AND THE WILDWOOD 
Robert A. Coan — André Messager 


rem Mer sary June - time brings _ the ros - es 
2. There are ber - ries in the gar - den, 
3. And the trees with-in the gar - den 


2 tS like the fra - grant gar - den 


In the gar -dens ev - ‘ry ~- where; 


Grow - ing bro oseer ee daygee try day ; 
Stand like sol- diers, row on row; 
With its path- ways neat and trim; 


But the rose that scents the wild - wood 
But the ber - ries in the wild - wood 
But the trees with - in the wild - wood 
But =I love the tan - gled wild - wood 


iene its shy - ness blooms more | fair. 
avers ta. sweet - er tang than they. 
@ast: sa cool - er shade be ~- low. 


With its shad - y ways and 


THE BLACKSMITH. 21 
W., A, Mozart 


1. On the hill, wherehisblackforgeis  glow-ing, 


2. With his bare,brawn-y arms free-ly swing-ing, 


Stands the black-smith, the sparks round him blow-ing; 
Stead - y strokes on the wide an - vil ring -ing, 


4 
Day by day, while the shad-ows are fall-ing, 
Like a shower rise the sparks round him pour-ing; 
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Come the chil-dren to stand at his door; 
How the strokes fromthe an- vil re - bound! 
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Like a bell clangs the great ham-mer call - ing, 
While a - bout him the bright flames are soar - ing 
= alm. 


Asnnit an-swers the loud Beletewe: rota 
~ Hill and dale with the ech-oes_ re - sound. 


THE MILL 


Jacques Offenbach 
From the opera “Les Bavards 


Adapted from an old German song 
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THE SHOEMAKER 23 


Lively 


Sir Arthur Sullivan 


1. With tap, tap, tap, from morn till night, 


moperie | a ctits © thersleather just tow hts 
wee Dene taps = tap,e tap, his ham-mer goes, 


He mends our shoes so _ strong and tight, 
He takes histhread and wax-es it, 
And drives the pegs in e 


- ven rows, 


He’s al-ways cheer-y, nev- er’ wea - ry, 
Then in and out, to make it stout, he 
When trim and neat and all com-plete, he 


sews it strong. 
sings a, song. 


omy OUR FIRST THANKSGIVING DAY 


1. Come, let us. sing a mer - ry lay, 
2. The Itt. dis wanes were wel - come guests; 
3. Our good fore - fa - thers’ val - iant feast, 


And sing it with a will, Sir, 
The mirth they did fis es crease, Sir; 
A = las! we have to miss, Sir. 


Nee ne DOUE- OU first Thanks - giv - ing Day, 


They brought their paint and feath - ered crests, 
But well re - mem-ber them at _ least. 


We love- the estos ery still, Sir. 
The tur - keys, deer, and geese, Sir. 
And do our’ best with this, Sir. 


———— en a 
Our good fore - fa- thers worked their way, 
They brought their for - est games and _jests, 
Their pump - kin pie has nev - er ceased, 


Andee then. they teateaaehes fill it 


And. smoked the pipe of eace Sir 
And that’s e - ‘nough of "blise! Sir 
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Our good fore - fa - thers worked their way, 
They brought their for - est’ games and jests, 
Their pump - kin. pie has nev - er ceased, 


And then they ate their fill, Sir. 
And smoked the pipe of peace, Sir. 
And that’s e - nough of bliss, Sir. 


SKIPPING ROPE 


4 Lively Charles Gounod 
GEE FLIER FRIST ES 


1. Swing the rope, Swing it roundand — round! 
2. Swing the rope, Swift-ly to and fro! 
Benowino the / rope, “Keeps it go = ing“ yiastl 


Gaver" .un -dery - Shall I miss, * jf won-der, 
O-ver, un-der, Shall I miss, I won-der? 
Mrover. under, Shall 1‘ miss, ©] won-der? 


A\s I light - ly skip and bound ? 
How much long - er can I go? 
Wow. mys. turn. is gone... at last! 


26 TOT Nat 
Aimé Maillart 


From the Opera “The Dragoons of Villars” 


spring - time 
wind 
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28 DEEP IN A WOOD 


fo¥ ag Nol too fast French Folk Song 


1.Deep in a wood are hous - es three, 
2.*Jean de Ni - velle has chil - dren three, 


Deep in a wood are hous - es three, 
Jean de Ni - velle has chil - dren three, 


IN@we ers ad aft. -2 ch seca eer see, 
[wow are sas Tichies as" stiches scar be, 
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GECS 2 De 0 eee Pe ee 
INeV"-(ciun a ‘raft =~ er“ cary yoru see. 
Two are: ‘as rich as = tich == can be. 


Gay in and out go swal- lows fly - ing, 
Twocan buy all their fa- ther wish - es, 


Slade 
oD Je © Ee AS 


There they will call when day is dy - ing. 
One stays at home to wash the dish - es. 


* Pronounced zhin dé né-vel’ 


Mhree little “hous = es in <a tree. 
Jean de Ni- velle has chil-dren three. 


LE LOSE | SONG 
Bs Not too fast French Folk Tune 


1. Last June Deknew ia song 
2. But sum - merspassed a ~- long, 


Of a rose and a bird; 
With the bird -- and. - ‘the rose, 


It WAS mati t WSVeTy a=" cy long, 


Sout I leained -\,eviieer ry word. 
Wow! totssn-we get how’ it goes! 


af 


30 THE GYPSY CAMP 


> Moderately slow Russian Folk Song 


1. Where the brook 1s hid - den from the road, 
2. Round the camp-fire’s rud- dy, cheer-ful glow, 
3. Clad in dress - es bright with col - ors gay, 
4. 


Over the world they wan- der to and fro, 


; Grass- es bend- ing o'er the wa- ters cool, 
See the Gyp - sy men now take their _ ease; 
Weav-ing bas - kets made of scent-ed grass, 

East and. west and ev- ry- where at home, 


There we find the camp of the  Gyp- sies, 
Gold - en ear - ringd, black-eyed and swarth- y, 
Read- ing palms _—_or tell - ing your for - tune, 
Like the birds that fol - low the sum - mer, 


"Neath the trees “be: 9-9 Ssidasumrrrne sel 
With their el. - bows on their knees 
See each bus - y Gyp sy lass. 
North and south ‘ they gay - ly roam 


THE FOUR WINDS — 31 


Robert A. Coan | 
> With swinging rhythm 


A.E. M. Grétry 


From the opera “Richard Coeur de Lion” 


1. Blow, blow,  breez - 
2. Blow, blow, 
3. Blow, blow, 
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Blow, blow, 


breez - es of 
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es of spring! 
warm sum-mer breeze! 


win - ter wind chill! 


Blow, blow, 
Blow; blow, 
Dark clouds 
Blow, blow, 


fall! 


vi - o - letsbring! Oh, bring” the 
o-ver thetrees, And set 
hang o - ver all! 
shout with a_ will, 


And send 


Red-breast rob-ins, and flow- ers. 
Turn them fast with your blow- ing. 
Soon the year will be 
Downthe shin - ing hill 


Oh, blow, breez-es of 


dy - ing. 
glid - ing. 


A - pril 


show - ers, 


the wind- mills go - ing, 
Oh, send the dead leaves fly - ing, 
us snow for slid - ing, 


Oh, blow, warmsum-mer 
Oh, blow, breez-es of 
Oh, blow, win-ter wind 


spring, Sweet vi - o - lets bring! 
breeze, Blow o - ver the trees 
fall, Clouds hang o~ ver call 


Blow, blow with a 


32 ORCHARD MUSIC 
ist German Folk Song 


¢ e 


1. Now’s the time for birds to nest; 
2. Now’s the time for rain to come; 
3. Now’s the time for buds to: te buret 


i) - P) 
om pril’s.int ». the or - chard! 
Show. -ers _ in the Or ca, chard 
Blos - soms in the Oty .- macHare: 


Birds don’t mind the chill - y air, 
A. - pril birds don’t care, you know, 
Greenwhereonce the bough was bare, 


Fly - ing here and fly ing there. 
They can sing in rain or snow, 
Buds of ap - ple, plum, ‘and pear; 


When they sing | love them best; 
Justeetsas.:- bees can al - ways hum! 
Spar - rows of - ten find them first, 


Hon ~- ey in the or --= chard! 
- chard! 
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I KNOW A TREE 


Johann Friedrich Reichardt 


Cecil Cowdrey 
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Engelbert Humperdinck 


Kate Forman 
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COLUMBIA 


36 


Franz Schubert 


O Co - lum 
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May dis - 
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plains and 


Love thy bound - less 


speed her! 


fu - ture 


foun - tains! 


streams and 


and 


lakes 


Olue= peace -still lead her! 


paths 


And thy 


ON THE BAY 37 


Adapted from the Italian ~ Ttalian Folk Song 
Quietly 


aos 
1.Oh, - calm and © fresh and fair is the day; 
2.The snow- y. sails drift out on the bay, 
3. A - bove the _ shore rise vine - clad hills, 
4.Oh, calm and fresh and fair is the day; 


A hush of _peacebroods  -ver the bay; 
The sea gull’s breast, no  whit-er than they. 
Whose slopes are marked by spar - ‘kling rills. 
A hush of peace broods o-ver the bay; 


“—— 
Blue as the sky the rip - pling tide, 
Fleec- y clouds dot the blue of — the sky; 
Na - ture smiles, this morn-ing in May, 
Blue as the sky the rip - pling tide, 


As oer the wave we gen - tly glide. 
The glad sun sheds his __light from _ on high. 
While we go sail - ing o - ver the bay. 


As oer the wave we gen - tly glide, 


38 ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT 
From the Welsh Welsh Folk Song 


1. Sleep, my child, and peace at-tend thee, 


2, While the moon her, watch is keep - ing, 


All through the night! 
All through the night, 


Guard - ian an - gels God: will send thee, 
While the wea-ry world is __ sleep - ing, 


All through the night. 
All through the night, 


Soft the drow - sy hours are “creep - ing, 
vet thy spite= it gen - tly steal - ing, 


Hill and vale in slum - ber steep - ing . 
Vi-sion of de - light re - veal - ing, 


J my lov- ing vig - il keep- ing, 
Breathes a pure and ho - ly feel - ing, 


All thro’ the night. 
All thro’ the night. 


A SONG OF PRAISE 


Pleyel’s Hymn 


1..King of Heav’n, by all a - dored, 
2. Great and small. in Thee re - joice, 


Mhee “we “name Our ~~ Far- ther, Lord; 
Birds and flowrs o - bey Thy _ voice; 


Sun and stars are in Thy hands, 
Thou, Whose love is ev - ‘ry- where, 


O- ceans wide and pleas-ant lands. 
Hear, this day, Thy chil - dren’s prayer! 


au TO THE GAY VILLAGE GREEN 


Cecil Cowdrey Norwegian Folk Tune 


4 Lively 


my aT 
Ginel Ee en oe eT 
at i PAS / BT 2 aa VEEN, 


1.To the gay  vil-lage greencome a - way, 
2. In her light welltakehands in a ring, 


Has-ten all ye lads and lass - es! 
Where her sil - ver rays are — glanc - ing; 


© S23) eel * Se a 
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BLisv aca fine tune the old  fid-dles play, 
Andes a right mer-ry song we will _ sing, 


And _ the May - time quick - ly pass - es. 
Round the vil - lage foun-tain dance - ing. 


You shall sway right and left, one and all, 
Thencome out at the set of the 


Swing your part - ners in turn with a will, 
To the old  fid-dle’s rime ring-ing clear, 


March-ing for - ward and back -at my call, 
For the Wiileestelovtism re One- Vere and done, 


‘Till the moon has climbed the hill. 


And the pleas - ant days are here.. 
| A RIDDLE GAME 
From the German’ Used by Humperdinck in 


In moderate trme “Hansel and Gretel” 


On onesmallleghe stands,still as still can _ be. 


EEE A SE eS PE EE 8 ERT ETE : 
_ji¢ ct gh Lt} et po mas \ I el FT 
hL-ny bp oa sme on on -Se Bee 


| 


Pur - ple man-tle, cap of red, © of his deeds we all have read, 


Now tell me,whowill guess whathis name can _be. 


THANKSGIVING DAY 


42 


Luigi Cherubini 
From “The Water Carriers” 


Not too fast 
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44 THE SPRING BOUQUET 
Kate Forman Angelica Hartman 


1. Oh, Moth-er, take these love - ly flow’rs! 
2. The ‘cow~slips and the but - ter-cups 
3. The tril-liums and a - nem - o-nies 
aeAnd stilot 1-* “lovesene ver - y_ best, 


I gath-ered them for you; 
Were wav - ing On atic hill, 
I found in Toles pest. far, 


This ros - y lit - tle thing, 


The jeeo TiSwesands, the Vid = OS sieca 
And all a - mong the dai - sy __ buds, 
And  shin-ing out, so white and sweet, 
The small-est flow’r of all; - we call 


So fra - grant and so blue. 
Ja danc" - ing, dat ==fo ea cin 
This dar - ling shoot -ing ~-_ star. 


The beau - ty of ‘the — spring. 


THE BROOK 45 


Alfred, Lord Tennyson Arthur Edward Johnstone 


Rather slowly 


‘tree Chat ter “0 = -ver = ston.- y. ways, 
oe ot} Wind. -a.- bout. and ineawand aout 
3. And draw them all a - long and flow 
4 


I chat -cter © -chat<'ter. as I flow 


—— 
In lit - tle sharps and tre - bles, 
With here a _ blos- som sail - ing, 
To join’ the brim-ming riv - er, 
To join the brim-ming rivi-sper 


I bub - ble in - to eddy -ing bays, » 


And here and there a lust .- y stroute 
For men may come, and men may go, 
For men may come, and men may go, 


I Bap=- ble .-'on..’'the peb - bles. 
end here “and there “a gray - ling. 
But I GON C OL er Gea EVs in) 2e- 
But I gommronie fOr sae! eV © er, 


Children’s Lullaby 
Accomp. by Johannes Brahms 


THE SANDMAN 
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kissed the flow’rs good night, 
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bell, 


rings his 
gold-en grains he'll strew; 
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That, you know, 
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you 
you know, 


8 | WORSHIP 


James Montgomery Spanish Folk Sorig 
Moderato 


ri Songs of praise the an - gels sang, 


2. Saints bes- low;> with heart and _ voice, 


Still in songs of praise re - joice, 


Songs of praise to sing a - bove. 


Fa, oil 


LAND OF FREEDOM 49 


From the French Hans Georg Nageli 
With spirit ' = 


Poe ptect., thee,-Land ‘of Free - dom, 
Derenecect, thee. Land= of... | Free Sdage 
3-4 h- erect. (thee, —Land-—- of Free - dom! 
4. I greet thee, Land of Free - dom! 


So rich in. vine and corn! 
Thine oaks are tall and green; 
Thy moun - tains stand so high; 


I vow to serve thee CV ers 
‘hy, -ftelds. of- wheat are’ ~ gold’ = “en; 
As strong and staunch, dear coun - try, 
Like them, un - swerv - ing, faith -<fae 


With faith - ful heart and hand. 
Thy Hillesrare= start. as morn. 
May all thy sons be seen! 


thee seelides dive. “and: -. die. 
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SKATING SONG 


” 


Jacques Offenbach 
From the opera “Orpheus 


Adapted from the French 


cry, ing: 


How the winds are 
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ing! 
ing! 


riv - er gleam- 
time in wait 


ing! Waste no’ 


skat 


All the world is 
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light stream - ing! 
skat - ing. 
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-ners flash 
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Sound a chime for 


Sharp-ened run 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL 
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Bohemian Carol 


Brightly 
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HALLOWE'EN > : 53 


Kate Forman Old Swedish Folk Song 
Mysteriously 


tlt was. so. :dark.: on Hal - low - e’en, There 
2. We wait-ed in the lone - ly grove, And 
eee lty » shade. “as ¢ wide: and flam - ing mouth, Its 
4 


But then the flam - ing 


light went out, And 


pg 
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was no spark of light; The trees were say - ing 
then a ghost went by; We were tooscared to 
eyes were flam - ing too; If you had seen it, 


all the chil - dren said Hat? at ews 20 nse ly 


rest - lessthings, And moan -ing in the _ night. 
run, you see, And much too old_ to cry; 
Moth-er dear, It would havefright-ened you! 
Tom - my Green, With such a pump - kin head! 


« BEAGLES Eaeeeees 
FST ie 
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The trees were say ~-_ ing rest - less things, 
We were too. scared to run, you _ see, 
If you had seen it, Moth - er dear, 

That SG AV AS ON mae) ety. Tom - my Green, 


And moan - ing in the night. 
And much) too. old to Cys 
It would have fright - ened you! . 


With such a pump - kin head! 


54 COME WITH ME 


_ Adapted from the Old English Erwin Oehme 
K ‘Slowly 


1.Come where gold - en sun - beams 
2. You shalk count ‘the treas - ure 
3-Come where gold - en sun - beams 


Are GanCh- ing) |e Ollmee athe sea! 
Be - neath her roll¥—‘ing waves; 
Are danc-ing on the sea! 


Be - yond the spray, I'll lead the way, 
Rare gems of old, and gleam -ing gold, 
While — storm-winds hide, By ebb - ing tide, 


Mhete: ae call * her ‘pearlecmy, won - ders be. 
Are hid) swith - ino” her cor. |- alleavtest 
Oh, fol - low, fol - low, fol- low me! 


VACATION SONG 55 


: Thomas Shaw ' 
From the Opera, “The Island of St. Marguerite” 


tT.) ur-tah for’ ‘va - ca’- fon ” All oo - ver the na - tion 
2. And now we'll go camp-ing, And thro’ the woods tramp-ing, 


fl Gl ee ee 


For school is now end - ing, Our voic - es are blend-ing, 
Ad - ven-tures we're shar-ing, And deeds of gay dar - ing 


In cho-rus of glad-ness to wel - come our play. 
Will send the bloodrac-ing thro’ hearts beat-ing high. 


Hur - rah for the pleas-ures that sum-mer is bring - ing! 
With joy-ous en-deav-or the days swift - ly wing - ing, 


Sel ES Es SESS 
BiS CEs eee ee 
Everest) 


Hur:- rah for the sea-son of games and of fun! 
Shall crowd the bright hours un- til sum- mer is done. 


56 CHRISTMAS HYMN 
With dignity 


M. Praetorius 


1. Ring out, sweet bells of Christ - mas, 
2. Ring out, sweet bells of Christ - mas, 
3. Ring out, sweet bells of Christ - mas, 


A 
Nea eo dy (Og the fields of snow, 
{kar aa 2 hove the frostee wy hill; 


To all the earth be c<-* Jow 
, And on - ly know God's will, 


We see it day | and A h 
To all “the” “earth (eee 
And on - ly know God's will. 


Ring out, sweet bells of Chri : 

: : ‘ ‘ | 
Ring out, sweet bells of Christ = foe 
Ring out, sweet bells of Christ - mae 


And tell us God f 
Your peace can nev - = ae " 
Your song is nev - er ail 


COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING 57 
Charles Wesley 


Allegretto F. Giardini 


1. Come, Thou Al - might 7 y - King, 
2. Come, Thou In .-- car nate . Word, 


Help us to praise! 


Ba -- other all P1OR n-peTTy e Ous, 


O’er all VIC) = fOl cen) at ees 


Comeand reign o- ver us, An-cient of Days! 
Spir-it of Ho - li-ness, On us de - scend! 


A GYPSY SONG 


Hungarian Folk Song 
Used by Brahms 


Adapted from the Hungarian 
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we 


With the sun and 


chanc - ing, 


rain our for-tune 


ry wind and  weath - er; 


the heath 
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Take the road 


danc - ing. 
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gleam - ing, 
vanc - ing, 


clingand ad 
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- ing, 


fac - es, 
swing 
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Dusk - y 
Sway - ing 


Whirl - ing feet and yel-low rib-bons stream-ing, 
Firm step, light step, that is gyp-sy dance - ing. 


THE TORTOISE AND THE HARE 


Translated from the Japanese Japanese Folk Song 


1. “Tor-toise,”cried the hare one day,“Strange how slow you creep! 
2.  Slow-ly, slow-ly down the road, Still the tor-toise crept. 


Knowyounot the road is long, Rough the way and steep? 
“Time a-plen-ty,”laughedthe hare, Laid himdownand slept. 


Speed-ing thus our jour-ney’send, Let usrun a "race; 
When he woke, he rubbed hiseyes, Fast andfar he ran; 


So the los - er shall, my friend, Learn to mend his pace.” 
Atthegoal the tor-toisecried, “Who'sthe bet-ter man?” 


THE RAILROAD TRAIN 


60 


Friedrich Smetana 


In strict time 


Through long moun - tain tun - nels bor - ing, 
Where the moun - tain pass lies dark - ling, 


the fields of 


On - ward still with might and ~~ main 


speeds the rail - road _ train. 
speeds the rail - road _ train. 


OUR FLAG 
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Melody by Schubert 


With spirit 
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s cause thy shin-ing stars 
U-nit-ed firm  be-neath thy folds 
May God pre-serve thee ev - er-more, float -ing there! 
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May God pre-serve thee ev - 
dom 
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"64 WHERE WAVES ARE TOSSING 
Adapted from Mathew Arnold Bohemian Folk Song 


g Moderato 


1, Has - ten, oh, has - ten a) ol waye 
2. Has - ten, to caves cool and deep! 


Blue waves are toss - ing their spray, 
Calm - ly the great wa - ters sleep, 


Shore - ward the south winds blow, 
Sweet tolls a sil <- ver bell. 


Sea - ward the salt tides _ flow, 
Haste, now, thro’ surf and swell, 


Swift - ly, © ah, swift - ly ree Hee nF: 5 
Swift - ly; to caves cool and deep, 


Blue waves are toss - ing their spray! 
Calm lie the wa - ters a - sleep! 


HUSH THEE, MY LITTLE ONE 65 
Adapted from the Polish Polish Folk Song 
Moderato 


I. Hush thee, my lit~= tle~-***one; 


Role 2 by, Culley oan iy, 


a Motho= =+*-er is close to thee, 
ine perme sels-1y watch Oy 2" Ver thee, 


Sleep - ing and wak - ing! 


FORES, BKS, OF 8NGS,-SECOND BE,——-§ 


66 *GIROFLE GIROFLA 
French Game Song 


“How fair thy lit-tle daugh-ter!Gi-ro - flé, Gi-ro - fla! 
2, “For herhandI im-plorethee,Gi-ro-flé, Gi-ro - fla! 
I will to the wild-wood, Gi-ro-flé, Gi-ro - fla! 


370. hen 


Gis a 
lac = la ayia 


(2? 


ioe lv ee 
How fair thy lit-tle daugh-ter! Ti-ra 
For her hand J i la = day! 
Then 


im-plore thee, Ti-ra, | 
I. will to the wild-wood, Ti-ra; la -. la. - fa! 


a a a 
f. (Hie Seas Be BE. 
SiS oma al a9 a 

“Full many a knight hassought her, Gi-ro - flé Gi-ro - fla! 

“Not one white fin-ger’s for thee, Gi-ro - flé, Gi-ro - fla! 

i - flé Gi-ro - fla! 


Vil to the lone-ly wild-wood, Gi-ro - flé 


‘la. -" laze ae 
la-jeutlageeuaias 


Full many a ae has sought her, Ti - ra, 


Not one white fin-ger’s for thee, Ti-ra 
the lone-ly wild-wood, Ti -ra, 


Til to 


-~ a» _, 
* Pronounced zhe-ro-fla’ zhe-ro-fla 


“Blue vi-o-lets to gath-er, Gi-ro - flé, Gi- 


Tro = fa! 


“To bindofthema crown there, Gi-ro = flé, Gi-ro - fla! 


6. “Three bows shall be my greet-ing, Gi-ro - fl¢, Gi- ro - fla! 


“Tll kneel there and a-dore her, Gi-ro - flé, Gi-ro - fla! 


Blue vi-o-lets to gath-er, Ti-ra, la - la 
To bindofthem a crownthere, Ti-ra, la - la 
Three bows shall be my greet-ing, Ti-ra, la - la - 


il kneelthereanda-dore her, Ti-ra, la- la 


Ak 


“Why  vi-o-lets to gath-er? Gi-ro - flé Gi-ro - fla! 
“And ifthe Kingride down there? Gi-ro - flé, Gi-ro - fla! 
“And if the Queen you're meet-ing? Gi-ro - flé, Gi-ro - fla! 
And _ lay mycrownbe - fore her, Gi-ro - flé, Gi-ro - fla! 


Why  vi-o-lets to gath-er? Ti-ra, la - la 
And ifthe Kingridedownthere? Ti-ra, la - la 
And ifthe Queen you're meet-ing? Ti-ra, la - la 

And laymycrownbe -foreher, Ti-ra, la - la 


68 THE SHEPHERDESS 


From the French 


French Folk Tune 


1. The fleec - y sheep, Theyrun and leap, 
2. Td like to keep A flock of sheep, 


A-mong the ferns and grass - es deep 
To have as pets, like Miss Bo - Peep; 


They leap and = run, And in the sun, 
I'd help them creep Where paths were _ steep, 


Theyre quite con - tent -ed, ev-- ‘ry one. 
But= oh, “'d'™ snev’. “er “fall ar steras 


oO Shep-herd-ess fair, O Shep-herd-ess fair, 
O Shep-herd-ess say, O Shep-herd-ess say, 


Give your sheep the best of care! 
Have you count - ed them to - day? 


MAYTIME DANCING 69 
Polish Dance 


Kate Forman 


With dance movement Paes. Yaak 


Ts 


1. Hear the fid - dlers mer -ri-ly tun - ing! 
2. Love - ly May-time mer-ri-ly pass - es, 


Soft and low, like a gen - tle croon - ing! 
All too swift -ly for lads and lass - es. 


Oh, so light - ly, grace-ful-ly trip - ping! 
Let us use each won-der-ful min - ute, 


Sure-ly no one  can_ hear us skip - ping, 
Put some mu- sic and  danc-ing in it. 


As we're bound-ing Menon = byee.O ven 
Chil-dren’s feet are light as a_ feath - er, 


Vel -vet grass and the fra- grant clo - ver. 
Mirth and May-time should go to- geth-er. 


70 THE FLOWER OF CHINA 
Harvey Worthington Loomis Chinese Melody 


1. Sweet were the flowr’sasthey hung on the vine, 
2. Bright were the pearls of the dew on thespray, 
3. Now,whenI gaze at a star in the sky, 


Gay werethetunesthat were sung on the vine; 
Soft was thebreezeas he blew on thespray, 
Gold in the gar-den, a - far in the sky, 


Jas - mine stars on the green, green spray, 
Bore the scent o-ver land and _ sea; 
I shalldream of a jas - mine flow’r, 


Bloomed for thebirds at the dawn the an 
Here, with a song, he has brought it to me. 
Waked by the birdsin the dawn’sdew-y hour. 
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ON THE SANDS 


Russian Folk Son 
yel-low sands; 
mer -ry whirl, 
crys-tal spray, 
mad -ly race, 
ea - ger chase. 


then take hands. 
boy and girl 
fleet. as they. 
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glis-t’ning sand we'll 
two and fro 
-ing bil-lows give us 


a 


i 
rt 
i 


~ long the 


a 
ot 


) 


We will foot it 


We will make 
reas tg will dance 
“While the foam 
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1. Come and dance with 
2. Round and round the 
Where the rac-ing 


Then 
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PRAISE YE THE LORD! 


72 


Polish Folk Song 


Moderato’ 
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ye the Lord! Oh, 
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ask that He mayguide you; 


ence 


Bless 
Still 


er walks be - 


hon-or to Him bring - ing! 


ev 


He 


? 


=| 
ao} 
te 
re) 
a 
19) 
ale 
ras) 
w 
Se 


day and night 


? 


His great love pro - claim, 
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BLUEBIRD, BLUEBIRD 


German Folk Song 


1. Blue - bird, blue- bird, Joy on your 
2..Blue - bird, blue - bird, Makes no 


wing! 


1 ak 


sing - ing, 


Why may nonecharm you 


Hap-pi - ly swing-ing, Dream -i - ly 
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No hand wouldharm you; 


sing? 
sky! 


ter and 
the 


flut 2 
fields and 


doors to 


Ti- ny friend of 


Round our 


14 MAY AND DECEMBER 
Hugh Beach Rhenish Folk Song 
Ik Andantino 
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1.“The Spring is my com-rade,the song bird my friend; 
2.“The boys and the girls love the warmth of my sun, 
3. “A truce,Fa-ther Win-ter,why ar - gue to - day? 


a 
fl? ED) Se) Soe See ee a Se ae a EE SS ES a ee PT SS 
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I bringthe gay —_sun-shine, the flowr’s with-out. end.” 


As off to the woods and the mead-ows they run. 
Who _ of - fers the more, ‘tis not eas - y to say. 
ES (ES) ae Sa el _ a ARES a dee cee 


a 
>’ 4D 2 ee ee ey ee eS) oe 
OS 2G Se ees Be ee a ee ey 
f grant you your blos-soms, your dance on the _lea, 
“Im sure you are right of such pleas-ures to tell, 
“You're right, pret-ty May, for in truth all must see, 
y—h 


—— 


But skat-ing and coast-ing are mine, you'll agree.” 
But mer -ry Jack Frostbringsthemgoodtimesas well.” 
"Twould be astrange world with -out both youand me.” 
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1. Soft and white the snow is blow - ing, 
2. “Peace’ on earth!” those lov - ing voic - es 


Like the flut - ter of a wing; 


Mu- sic thro’ the night is flow - ing, 
Heark-en while the hight™ore “=. joicr-= es, 


Hear the Christ - mas an - gels sing! 
Hear the Christ - mas an - gels sing! 


76 A TRAGIC STORY 


W. M. Thackeray John Braham 4 
From the opera “The English Fleet 


I There lived aun sage ser in days of yore, 
2. Says he: =e he anys seoten wey. I've found,” 
3. And right, and left, and round a - bout, 


And he a hand - some pig - tail wore; 
Says hers The veinys. ta tet secur I've found, 
And up and down, and in and out, 


But won- dered much and sor - rowed more 
il turn me_ round!” he turn’d him round; 
He turn’d; but _ still the pig - tail stout 


Be cause it hung be - hind him. 
But still it hung be -_ hind him. 
Hung stead - i - ly be = Se hing him. 


He mused up - on __ this cu - rious case, 
Then round and round, and out. candi sun 
And though _his ef - forts NEV cers ace 
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And swore he'd change the , pig - tail’s place, 
All day the  puz - zled sage did spin, 
And though he twist, and twirl, and_ tack, 


In vain, it mat - tered not al pin, 


Not dan - gling there bers oeninds ae fim. 
The pig - tail hung be - hind him. 
The pig - tail hangs be - hind him: 


THE WIND 


Allegro Jacques Offenbach 


1. Tell a who has seen the wind? 
2. Round and round he'll race with me, 
me. elk me who _has seen the wind, 


Up and down the world he pass - es, 
Then, a - cross the tree - tops rid - ing, 
O - ver town and stee - ple swing - ing? 


Knocks — at door and win - dow - pane, 
Bends the boughs and shakes the leaves; 
On the land and on the sea, 


Wan-ders thro’ the reeds and grass - eS. 
Bute him - self: “he's. al --- ways hid - ing. 
Day and night, J hear him sing - ing. 


Joseph Rheinberger 


THE SUN AND THE MOON 


Lit - tle 
Pret -ty 
3. Here’s the 
night 
day. 
old 


I 
2. 


It’s been true for ag-es 


see the moon? 
see the sun? 


ev - er 
ev - er 
They both work all nightand day, 


that they told, 
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see the moon? 
see the sun? 
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Do you 


Do you 
They both work all nightand day. 
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pray, 


oh, tell 


now, 


Tell me 
When we 


the sun 


think 
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Where yougo atend of 


Where you go 
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80 7 ZOOLOGY 
Augustus Post 


i Ik S 
Be auicks English Folk Song 


1.Come Hunt-ers all, and we _ shall see 
2. . The Diets ON vats a dread - ful beast, 
3. The Mon -key swingsfrom tree to tree, 
4. The Whale’s a mam-mal, not a _ fish, 


How much youknow of Zo - ol - o - gy, 
On you and me he would like to feast, 
And by some peo-ple is. said to _ be 
He tips the boat with a sin - gle swish, 


With ev. - ‘ry verse, re - peat with me, 
He lives in jun - gles in the east, 
The an=- ces-tor of you -and “me, 


Poor Jo - nah proved a tran- sient dish, 


“Oh, fid- dle- dy did-dle- dy di - do.” 
Oh, fid-dle- dy did- dle - dy di - do. 
Oh, fid-dle- dy did- dle - dy di - do. 
Oh, fid-dle- dy did-dle- dy di - do. 


81 


5. The Po - lar Bear lives on the ice, 
6. Our Ea - gle lives up in the sky, 
7. The <Aard-vark is an aw - ful fright, 
8.And now I think our’ song. is done, 
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His dis - po - si- tion is far - from nice, 
A - round thewholeworldhe loves to fly, 
His ears arewrong and his legs aren't right, 


We've named the an -i-mals one by one, 


| 

He'd eat you up, and not. think twice, 
ten ean t abe beat, ..you “need =" t= try, 
His home’s a bur-row, out of sight, 
Boma BO 410 0: SY. 18 lotsa CLaectuin 


“Oh; fid-dle- dy did-dle- dy di - do. 
Oh, fid - dle - dy did -dle - dy diz-vde: 
Oh, fid - dle- dy did - dle - dy di -. do. 
Oh, fid- dle - dy did -dle- dy di - do. 
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A SPRINGTIME DANCE 
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Hungarian Folk Song 


Let’s be gay, 
n, Swift - ly run, 


gu 


has be 
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and lass - es, 


Now the danc 


Lads 


ing 


While we may. 


o - bey, 


call 


Join the dance, the: 


Choose your part 


what fun! 


* Oh 
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ev'- ry ‘one 


ner, 


Shin - ing bright 


While we sing, 


Crown with mirth and laugh-ter ev- 


tis the Spring! 
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ry mo-ment’s de-light! 


ter. Lo! 


Prais - ing life and song and laugh 
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INDIAN LULLABY 


Chippewa Lullaby 


pa 


- ing, sweet 
the night wind 
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84 fo SPRING SONG 


Adapted from the Swedish Swedish Folk Song 
r Not too fast 


1. Come, tread with us the Spring’s mer- ry round! 
2. Sing, ev - ‘ry -‘one, for May - time is _ here! 


. 
Swing, lit - tle maids, with bright — gar - lands crowned! 
Hark, through the fields, the streams run- ning clear! 


O’er flow -’ry mead-ows gay car - ols sound, 
Young birds ‘are call- ing, green buds ap - pear, 


While mer - ry feet are danc - ing. 
While mer - ry feet are danc - ing. 


While mer - ry feet are danc 


THE FIR TREE | 85 
ee German Folk Song 


Le In moderate time 


ayo 
1.0 Fir Tree dark, O Fir Tree dear, 
Ona Fre Pree darkji2O Fir Tree dear, 


How true “thy green “a <= bid - eth! 
When Yule-time bells are ring - ing, 


How = fresh in sum - mer’s burn - ing glow, 
Thrice _wel-come then our hearths be - side, 


How green be-neath the win - ter snow, 
Thou shin-ing guest of Christ- mas - tide, 


O inmeeree dark, © O Fir Tree dear, 
ee Fir ‘Tree dark, ..O Eifees ream deat 


howeentiice thy green....a. bid - “eth! 
Thy peace and plen - ty bring - ing! 


86 WEEDING THE FLOWERS 


Rebecca Foresman Mayhew L. Lake 


mp Playfully 


1. When I was ver - y young in - deed, I 
2. But when I went to weed the bed, The 
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took a ti- ny flow-er seed,And plant-ed it one 
flow-er stalkcame up in - stead,For then I could-n’t 


yy | ——— 
 ——— 


SEN I Riccar are Se ge) — 
S i esos 


day; Ais" s0On= ast anit be-gan to grow,Some 
tell The weedsfrom an - y oth-er plants; But 


weeds gr 
now 


w too, be-cause, you know, That al-ways is the way. 


know themat a glance —I've learned my les-son well! 
fN a tempo 


e 
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Folk Song 


1. Zeph - yrs_ blow - ing, gar - dens’ glow - ‘ing, 
2.Month of | May -time, month of play - time! 


Blue - eyed grass for all to see; 
Brook and breez - es run a race; 


Pan - sies  yel - low, pan - sies mel - low, 
Chil - dren’s_ laugh - ter fol - lows Af Gomer "ers 


Pum sand’ frol. - lic join the chase. 


88 OH, LET US GO A BOATING 


Translated from the Italian Neapolitan Boat Song 
Dp Gayly 
eal 6 jae let us go a boat - ing, 
2. Then o'er the bright waves fly - ing, 
3. Weill _ sing an Mer 4. ay. meas - ure, 


Out on the ~ bay, Out on the bay! 
Pull with a will, Pull with a will 
Glid - ing a - long, Glid-ing a - long! 
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All na - ture smiles a wel - come, 
And set young blood to danc - ing, 
Come, com - rades, lift ‘your voic - es, 


Oh, _hap- py day, Oh, hap - py | day! 
Hearts all a - thrill, Hearts all a - thrill! 
Join in the song, Join in the — song! 


“A-way, a-way, a- way, This joy-ous morn of May!. 
A-way, a-way, a- way, This joy-ous morn of May! 
A- ay, a-way, a- way, This joy-ous morn of May! 
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A- way, a-way, a- way, This joy-ousmorn of May! 
A- way, a-way, a- way, This joy-ousmorn of May! 
A.- way, a-way, a- way, This joy-ous morn of May! 


A-DANCING 


Cecil Cowdrey 


Slovene Folk Song 


1. Flow-er folk dance on each mead-ow and lea, 
2. Wherethedim for - est is si- lent and green, 


Mer -ry waves dance by their moth-er the _ sea, 
Fair - y folk dance mer - ry meas-ures un - seen; 


Sun-beams are danc - ing a - cross the blue sky, 
Shad - ows are danc - ing on _ land and on sea, 


That’s why we're danc-ing too, you and It 
All things are danc-ing, and why not we? 


ROBIN ON MY LAWN 


go 


LAs Schulz 


Cecil Cowdrey 


Not too fast 
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Richard Genée 
From the opera “Nanon 


TOY SOLDIERS 
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In march time 


boys of lead, 
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d re-treat! 
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Withits beat soun 


ing drum, 


roll 


Fac - estowardthe foe. 
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ing feet! 


diers come. Hear the march- 


wardthe sol 


Home 


Can-non in the rear, 
bright,Leaves the fierc-est fray, 


in 


Now the col-umns swing in line, 


Each with mus-ket shin 


Se ee 
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Row on row, stand just so, 
Fac. - estoward the foe. 


roll-ing drum, With its beat, sound re-treat! 


boys of lead, 


| 
Read-y for an - oth- er fight,They marchin brave ar-ray. 
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Now hear the 
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F. A. Boieldieu : 
From the Opera “La Dame Blanche” 


de tom these troll. Saying drum! 
hark to the pierc - ing fife! 
hark to the bu - gle’s call! 


er. ev- er faint,” ene atu 


Loud - ly and shrill it is sound - ing now. 
Gay - ly and clear it is sound - ing now. 
Soft - ly_and dis-tant are sound - ing now, 


sol - diers Sanck 
Pepiiee w DYG 5218s the sol - dier’s life, 
See, there goes the bus glen ame 


Bue -*_ gle, drum:and fife so shrill, 
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98 } LITTLE BROTHER 


p ‘ Slowly Swabian Folk Song 


1. Lit-tle broth-er dear, Lit -tle broth-er dear, 


2. Lit-tle broth-er dear, Lit-tle broth-er dear, 
3. Lit-tle broth-er dear, Lit-tle broth-er dear, 


The night 1S) pe VCE ta ey) near ; 
Such sleep - y songs you hear ; 
There's noth - ing you need fear ; 


Time to rest and stop your play, 
Winds that stir in shrub and tree, 
Moong: and = stars = ta-= == Dove us gleam, 


Time to -come and rock a - way, 
Oita aualy == Sing a tGL you and = me, 
Like a bright and twin - kling dream, 
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EVENING PRAYER 


J. Tyson-Wolff 


From the German 
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when lone-ly chil-dren sleep, By 


work, atplay, This night, 


vig - il keep! 


them, by them, dear Lord, Thy 


fT 
‘ 


100 GAY LITTLE OLE WITH HIS UMBRELLA 


Translated from the Danish 
by Cecil Cowdrey O. Jacobsen 


In moderate time 
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1. Gay lit - tle O - le, with. his um - brel - a, Knows ev -'ry 
2. Then gen - tly o- pining his small um - brel - la, He spreads it 
3. A-bout the bright cir-clng stars he tells them, Of elves and 
4. Besure, if children o - bey their par - ents, Are kind and 


child in the town,they say; For he comes creep - ing with mer-ry 

light - ly a-bove their heads; Andtherehe tells them his won-drous 
gnomes dwell-ing here be - iow, A - bout those gen - tle and friend-ly 
gen - tle at work and play, When twi-light falls, the gay lit - tle 


ca - pers To sit be - side them ie ae f 
sto - ries, The while they dream © safe - ly ae chee oe 
fair - ies That all earth’s chil - dren would like to know. 
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SLUMBER SONG 


Old French Cradle Song 


Adapted from the French 


at Bach 
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Soon, 
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star - light, 
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Austrian Folk Tune 


Edwin Star Belknap 


- ‘ry one wore a bell; 


When the moon shed its light, 


in the heav-en, 
2. White sheep grazed in the mead-ow, Ev 
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four, 
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down - ward floats, 
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THE SANDMAN 


Harvey Worthington Loomis 
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108 EVENING PLAYTIME 


Dr. Samuel Arnold 
From theOpera, “The Castle of Andalusia” 


1. Hop - ping, skip - ping, | run- ning and rol - lick - ing, 
2. Rac - ing, chas- ing, sing -ing so mer- ri - ly, 


Chil - dren: gath - er from far and from near. 
Roll - er  skat -ing or play-ing at ball, 


Laugh - ing, shout - ing, fun-ning and frol - ick - ing, 
Pranc:- ing, danc -.ing, Atrip- ping 1tocheer =aremeye 


Hear their voic - es ech-o - ing clear!.- 
Here they come with  shout-ing and all! 
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Ere the night comes, let us en -joy it'as long as we may. 


BY THE HEARTH 109 


Katherine Whitmore Russian Tune 


1. Here, in the warmth of the fire-light glow, 
2. Here let us watch in the  fire-side nook— 
3. Em-'raldsand ru - biesare  spar-kling bright, 


y, 


Spark fair-ies, Smoke brown-ies come and go; 
‘Down on thehearth is a_ pic-ture book; 
Clear as the stars of a spring-time night; 


Boughs that we brought fromthe or-chard old, 
Ros - es and. lil - ies arepaint-ed there, 
Soon theywill change in-to ash-es _ gray, 


Bloom a-gain, flam-ing up, reen and gold, 
Sun-nyJune nev -ershowed flow’rs more fair, 
Just asstars, burn-ing out, die each day, 


Bloom a-gain, flam-ing up, green and gold. 
Sun -nyJune nev-ershowedflow’rs more fair. 
Just asstars, burn-ing out, die each day. 


fT honias Moore VESPER HYMN 
o Solemnly A . A 


1, Hark,the vesper hymn is steal-ing O’er the wa-ters soft and clear; 

2. Now, the moon-light waves re-treating, To the shores it dies along; 

3. Once a-gain, sweet voic-es ring-ing, Loud-er still the music swells, 
A A A A 


Near -er yet, and near-er peal - ing, Soft it breaks up-on the ear: 2 
Now, like an-gry surg-es meet-ing, Breaks the min-gled tide of song: 


While on sum-mer breezes winging, Comes the chime of vesper bells: 
A A A A 
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THE BLACKSMITH 


Old French Tune 
used by Handel in 


» In moderate time 
‘ae “The Harmonious Blacksmith” 


1. Ho, jol-ly black-smith, Jol-ly, jol-ly black-smith! 
2. Fourluck-y horse-shoes, Luck-y, luck-y —horse-shoes! 


Tell me wheth-er you can shoe my horse; 
Pump your bel-lows till the cin-ders — glow; 


Kind and friend-ly, Ver - y, ver - y friend - ly, 
Bang the an- vil, Ham-mer on- t an - vil; 
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When you tie him, he will stand, of course. 
Black-smith mu - sic is the best I know. 


HIDING 
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Anton Rubinstein 


Harvey Worthington Loomis 


1. When I call 


How I wish 


2. 


wayscalls inthe 


that sings, With a voice like a boy’s, yet he 
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a-lone, Some-one else 
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he hides 
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Then he flies 
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CRADLE SONG 


Swedish Cradle Song 


Old Swedish 
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Shin-ing sun — has 
2. Whis-tling winds go rush - ing by, 
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you, 


birds are in their nest, 
house they fly, 


Lite-etle 
Round a - bout 


the 
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Come to yours, my ba - by. Lit - tle lamb -kins, 
Just to please my ba - by. Romp-ing winds may 


soft and white, Snug -ly cud - dle in the night, 
play at night, Twin-kling stars may spar - kle bright, 


So must you, my Da we Dye 
You must _ sleep, my bays reby: 
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Folk Song 
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A great joy are bring-ing; 
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A CHRISTMAS CAROL 
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1. Ring out, bells, and chime, This glad Christ-mas 
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2. Sing out, voic-es bright, Pro-claim your de - light! 
9:-For-.- ev-- Tile ivictest Tyee won, 


The whole Gord is hear-ing A great mes-sage cheer-ing, 
Oh, Boe ae - ly bless-ed, Our strong faith con-fess-ed! 


Our ae and our stay, This ane Christ-mas = 
Oh, hear us, wepray, This dear Christ-mas Day! , 
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A SONG OF SPRING 


Adapted from the French. 
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SOUND, MUSIC, SOUND! 


Cecil Cowdrey 
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Max Strange 


- cle round and round 


We dance our mer - ry round, 
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120 : FAIRY SONG 


Cecil Cowdrey Old German 


1. Light - ly, light - ly, at the break of day, 
2. Stray-ing, stray -ing, with the will -ful breeze, 
3. Hid - ing, hid - ing, from the noon-day sun, 
4. Skip-ping, skip-ping, to an elf- in tune, 


Fair - ies deck the lawn with lace, 
Fair - ies flit thro’ moss - y nooks, 
Fair - ies sleep in ~ hid - den  dells, 
Fair - ies frol - ic all un - seen. 


Shin - ing dew - drop pat - terns trace, 
Fair - ies float on run - ning brooks, 
Fair - ies dream in flow ae er bells, 
W hoe- «can © “tell us where they've _ been, 


Bright - ly, bright - ly, ere. they steal sa (-\iaways 
Sway - ing, sway - ing, in the whis-p’ring trees. 
Bid - ing, bid - ing, till the day is done. 
Trip - ping, trip - ping, ‘neath the sil - ver moon: 


THE PATRIOT | PE 


Edwin Star Belknap . Thuringian Folk Tune 
4 Moderato — . 
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Ld 


1. I stand here de - vo eds With heart and with hand, 
2. And thus con-se - cra - ted, By vowslI'll a - bide, 


To Bive my life and la-bor, To Free-dom’s hap - py land, 
To Shee eer the coun-try,Where pa-triots lived and died, 


=“ 9 —o—— ; 
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To give my life and la - bor, To Free- Aone s hap-py land. 
_ To cher-ish eer the coun- try, Where pa-triots lived and died. 


HAYING SONG 
Kate Forman 


Allegro ; Angelica Hartman 


1, Hel - lo! hear the call! It’s hay -ingtime for all! . 
2. The sun wearsa crown, And pours his glo-ry down; 
3. Hel - lo! hear the call! The hay-rack waitsfor all! 
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Mme .GY JET EE (eee 
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Come lads, and come lass - es, And rake up the grass-es! 
The dew-drops he’s drink - ing, And laughs while he’s _blink-ing; 
So home-ward we're hie - ing, For , rain-cloudsare _ fly - ing. 


The scythe clears the way, Now haste and make the hay! 
With each burn-ing ray, The green is turned to gray. 
Hur-rah for the day We've madethe fra-grant hay! 


MAY FROM THE HILL 


122 


Petr I. Tschaikowsky 
from “Eugen Onegin” 


Cecil Cowdrey 
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124 A PRAYER 
ae 
spree ae George Herbert Ww. A. M 


1. May we learn, 


O 
2... °50 shall ev - ‘ry act ap - pear 


Thy dear hand in all to see; 


Bend - ing to our dai - ly task, 
Sim - plest ser - vice, done _ for Thee, 


ee 
May: we do it alk forged hee 
Makes each com - mon deed di- vine. 


EVENING SONG 


1. Song bird and hon-ey-bee Sil-ent are sleep- ing; 
2. Now wherethe wea-ry bide, Host with-out num- ber, 


Pastlawnand gar - den close, Dim shades ee creep - ing; 
Wan-der the an - gels bright, Guard-ing their Ri - hon 


Out of the glow- ingwest, Sil- ver is fail - ing: 
Safe be their rest to-night, ’Neathstar-light gleam - ing. 


Night all things vec = irig. 


Sweet be their dreams- ing! 
I REMEMBER 


1. 1° re. - mem- ber well a ‘sun- ny wale 


eNO fair a... vale, so «sweet 29a 0 rose 
3.Where _ shall Leow fitid = aa sun so_ bright, 


Where . ros - es fair were grow - ing; 
My eyes shall neer dis - cov er, 
Or clear - er stars to’ guide me? 


Where per - fume breathed in ev - ‘ry gale 


m 
Een tho’ I sought them east and west, 
Where » shall I find a hearth as warm, 


A swemong. ther pet. - “als blow - ing. 
And roamd the whole world OM=) Ver! 
Or friends as true bese sinsiaesier me? 


126. ater F. Scollard ROVERS Bohemian Folk Song 


1. There’s a breeze hid - ing in the ~° for- 
2. There’s a cloud float- ing up a ~-_ bove 
3. There’s a brook run-ning ‘in the mead - 


€st.5 | cal’ you hear what he sings? 
me, can you tell where he'll go? 
ow, and he NENG = ner will rest; 


He has grown wea- ry of the wood - land, 
He can See GaemeV. - cTy NG a tle vil - lage, 
Bue Or alie oe eeiiy see Or mest com - rades, 


and the Cit =) wales be 2 low; 


He will fly owe ‘yer athe moun - tain, 
He'll have sailed o - yer the Oo - cean 
For he. seems | “haps py aeeas I am, 


eA cae a eaere 
—_- a 
where the shad - ows Ate pai blue. 
by the time he is thro’. 
and his songs Higee S call new 
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Gen-tle breeze, oh, gen-tle - breeze, oh, 
Pret-ty cloud, oh, pret - ty cloud, oh, 
Lit - tle brook, _ oh, lit-tle | brook, oh, 


THE DANCE 
German Folk Sohg 


1. The mu-sic so sweet Is mov-ing our feet! 
2. O las-sies so bright, O lads so po - lite, 
3.Nowdanc-ing is done, We'll march,ev - ‘ry — one; 


Come, waste not a min-ute, But gay.-ly be- gin it, 

With light steps ad-vanc-ing, Come, let us be danc-ing) 

So straight, so se-date-ly, Withmove-mentso state-ly, 
\ 


—— 
And grace-ful -ly now, We'll all make a bow! 
No long-er de- lay, But all whirl a - way! 
And then smil-ing bright, We'll all say Good night! 


128 GOD OF MERCY 
H. Neele German Chorale 


1. God of | mer-cy_ throned on high, 
2.Young and err - ing trav - ‘lers we, 
nee Let «us ev - er hear Thy voice, 


Lis - ten from Thy loft - y seat; 
All our dan-gers do not know, 
Ask Thy — coun - sel ev - ‘ry day; 


Hear, oh, hear our low - ly ery, 
scarce - ly fear the storm - y sea, 
Saints and an- gels will re - joice, 


Guide, oh, guide our wan-d'ring _ feet. 
Hard - ly feel the tem-pest blow. 
If we walk in wis-dom’s way. 


ARBOR DAY 129 


a J. Offenbach 
Y Moderato From the opera “Boule de Neige” 


Ew iiss the glo - ry of the spring - time, 
2. Nowthe birds are sweet - ly sing - ing, 
3. Bringthe spade and bring the shov - el, 


When the world is fresh and 
Eve 2 TY branch and bough is 
Let us plant our tree with 


gay, And the leaves and flow’rs are burst - ing, 
green, In the gar - den and _ the mead - ow, 
care! In the rain and wind and sun - shine 


Then we hail glad Ar - bor Day. 
Bright and fra -.grant buds are seen. 
It will flour - ish green and fair! 
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A SONG FOR CHRISTMAS 
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Johann Sebastian Bach 
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wel - come 
Christ - mas 


Moderato 
to their rime! 


German 
1. The joy - ous Christ-mas Day is here, Bright car - ols ring from 


2. Now lis - ten while the gay bellschime!The stars are danc-ing 
3. Thensingwith joy up-onyour way, For peace onearth is 


voic-es clear; Thro’ frost - y 
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CHRISTMAS SONG 
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To all men thaton 


els sing 
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float-ing o'er 
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ing, 


1. Bells are ring 


Cym-bals beat and 
us, “Peace on earth, good 
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loud - ly, 
3; Hear the cho -.rus, 


2. Sing it 
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132 | THANKSGIVING HYMN 


Anna L. Barbauld Johann Sebastian Bach 
at With dignity 


Pe SS 5 IEDR 


r Praise’ (to. God’ im” = mor = tal pirates 
2. Flocks that whit - en all the plain, 
3. All that Spring, with boun - teous hand, 
4. Lord, for these our souls shall raise 


For the love “that crowns) oure “Gays, 


Yel - low sheaves of rip - ened grain, 
Scat - ters oer the smil - ing land; 
Grate - ful vows and sol - emn praise; 


Boun - teous Source of ev” Ty erioy. 
Clouds that drop their fat - ‘ning dews, 
PA lemme tthateetlib= eral Au - tumn pours 
And, when ev - ’ry bless - ing’s flown, 


Let Thy praise our tongues em - _ ploy! 
Suns that tem- p’rate warmth dif - fuse: 
From her rich, o'er - flow - ing stores: 
Lowe, ;Thee- for Thy )—= vself 1 camel es 


OLD DOG TRAY ates 


a* Stephen C. Foster Stephen C. Foster 
Andantino 


aes 
6 EE Be es Se RY ge id oats ee ee EVE 
(.. o. O BCs ba a A ae ae ee ey fee 2 
Si 0 Lae ah SO GS Dao eR MB Baer i iP 2S I Oe ee he ee eG 


1. The morn of life is past, And eve-ning comes at last; It 
2. The forms I called my own Have van-ished one by one, The 
3. When tho’ts re-call the past, His ee are on mecast; I 


Elsi pele 4) 


brings me adream of a_ once hap - py day, Of 
loved. ones, the dear ones have all passed a -way; The 
know he feels what my break-ing heart would say; Al- 


mer - ry forms I’ve seen ae - on ihe vil - lage green, 

hap - py smiles have flown, Their gen-tle voic-es gone, I've 
tho’ he can-not speak, [Il vain-ly, vain-ly seek Yo 
Refrain 
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Sport -ing with my old dog Tray. 
noth-ing left but old dog Tre Old dog Tray, ev-er faith-ful; 
bet-ter friend than old dog Tray. 


Grief can-not drive him a - way; He’s gen-tle, he is kind, I'll 


nev-er, nev-er find A bet-ter friend than old dog Tray. 


14 FLOW GENTLY, SWEET AFTON 


-. Robert Burns James E. Spilman 
4- Andante con moto 


1. Flow gen - tly, sweet Af-ton, a - mong thy green braes; Flow 
2. Thy crys~tal ‘stream, Af-ton,how love- ly it glides, And 


gen-tly, I'll sing thee a song in thy praise; My Ma-ry’s a - 
winds by the cot wheremy Ma-ry re - sides; There oft, as mild 


sleep by thy mur-mur-ing stream, Flow gen-tly, sweet Af - ton, dis - 
eve-ning sweeps o- ver the lea, Thy sweet-scented groves shade my 


turb not her dream! Thou dove whose soft ech-o re-sounds from the 
Ma-ry and me. Flow gen-tly, sweet Af-ton, a - mong thy green 


hill, Thou green-crest - ed lap-wing with noise loud and 
braes, Flow gen- tly, sweet riv-er, the theme of my 


shrill, Ye wild whist - lng war-blers, your mu - sic for- 
lays ! My Ma-ry’s a - _ sleep by thy mur - mur - ing 


bear; I charge you, dis - turb not the chum = ber - ing fair! 
stream, Flow gen - tly, sweet Af-ton, dis - turb. not her dream! 


OLD FOLKS AT HOME ‘ 135 


Stephen C. Foster 
Andante espressivo Stephen C. Foster 
esis aid 
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7 Way down up-on the Swa-nee riv-er, Far, far a - way, 
2: All round the lit- tle farm I wan-der’d When I was young, 
ms One. lit - tle hut a- mong the bush-es, One that I love, 


There’s wheremyheart is turn-ing ev-er, There’s where the old folks _ stay. 
Then man-y hap-py days I squander'd, Man-y the songs I sung. 
Still sad-ly to my mem-'ry rush-es, No mat-ter where I rove. 


All up a down the Ba cre- a-tion Sad - ct I roam, 
When I was play-ing with my broth-er, Hap - py was 13 
When shall I see the bees a-hum-ming All round the comb? 


Still long - ing for the old plan- ta -tion, And for the old folks at home. 
Oh, take me to my kind oldmoth-er!‘There let me liveand die. 
When shall I hear the ban - jo tumming, Down in my good old home? 


All theworld is sad and drear-y, Ev - ’ry-where I roam; 
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Oh, dark : ies, how my heart grows weary, Far fon the old folks at Rome 


136 AMERICA, THE BEAUTIFUL 


Katharine Lee Bates Samuel A. Ward 


Con spirito 


beau -ti-ful for spac-ious skies, For am- ber wavesof grain, 
beau -ti-ful for pil-grim feet Whose stern impassion’d stress 
beau-ti-ful. for he-roesprov'dIn lib - er -at-ing_ strife, 
beau -ti-ful for pa-triot dreamThat sees be-yond the years 


OO0.0 


r. 
For pur-ple moun-tain maj-es-ties A - bove the fruit-ed plain! 
A thor-ough-fare for free-dom beat A - cross the wild-er-ness! 
Who more than self their coun-try loved, And mer-cy more than life! 
Thine al -a- bas-ter cit - iesgleam Un-dimm'd by hu-man tears! 


A.-mer-i-ca! A- mer -i- ca! God shed His grace on thee, 
A - mer -i-ca! A- mer -i-ca! God mendthine ev-'ry flaw, 
A - mer-i-ca! A- mer -i-ca! May God thy gold re-fine, 
A - mer -i-ca! A- mer -i-ca! God shed His grace on thee, 


fea 

a 
And crown thy good with brotherhood From sea to shin-ing sea! 
Con-firm thy soul in self-control,Thy lib - er - ty in law! 
Till all suc-cess be. no-ble-ness And ev-’ry gain di - vine! 
And crown thy good with brotherhood From sea to shin-ing sea! 
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say can you _ see, by the dawn’s ear - ly 
Ontheshore,dim-ly seen. thro’the mists of the 
Oh, thus be it  ev-er when _ free - menshall 


light, What so proud-ly we hailed at the twi-light’s last 
deep, Where the foe’s haugh-ty host in dread si-lence re- 
Be - tweentheirlovdhome and _ the war's des - o- 


gleam-ing, Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro’ the 

; : ( 
pos-es, What is that which the breeze, over the 
la-tion! Blest with vic - try and peace, may the 


‘per - il- ous fight, Over the ram-parts we watched wereso 
‘tow - er - ing steep, As it fit - ful - ly blows, half con- 
Heav'n-res-cued land Praise the Pow’r that hath made and pre- 
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gal - lant - ly stream-ing? Andtherock-et’sred glare, the bombs 
ceals, half dis - clos- es? Now it catch-esthe gleam of the 
served us a na-tion! Then  con-quer we must, when our 
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burst-ingin air, | Gave proofthro’the night that our 
morn-ing’s first beam, Infull glo- ry re - flect- ed now 
cause it is just, And this be our mot-to: “In 
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Samuel Francis Smith Henry Carey 
Moderato 


1. Mycountry, ‘tis - of thee,Sweetlandof lib - er - ty, 
2. My na-tive coun-try,thee, Land of the no - ble free, 
3. Let mu-sic swell thebreeze,Andringfrom all the trees 
4 lib - er - ty, 
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Ofthee I sing; Landwheremy fa-thers died! Land of the 
Thy namel love; I lovethy rocks and rills, Thy woodsand 
Sweet free-dom’ssong; Let mor-tal tongues a-wake, Let all that 
To Thee we sing; Longmayour land be bright With free-dom’s 


5 a oo Saeed BAN GS NW MN MOS ES) nn ere 
Pil-grims’ pride! From ev-’ry moun-tainside, Let free-dom ring! 

tem-pled hills; My heart withrap-ture thrills Likethat a - bove. 
breathe par - take, Let rocks their si-lence break; The sound pro-long! 
ho - ly light; Pro-ttect us by Thy might,Great God our King. 
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